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and enterprise impracticable, fleets are silently dispeopled,
and armies sluggishly melted away.

Thus is a people gradually exhausted, for the most part,
with little effect. The wars of civilized nations make very
slow changes in the system of empire. The publick per-
ceives scarcely any alteration, but an Increase of debt; and
the few individuals who are benefited are not supposed
to have the clearest right to their advantages. If he that
shared the danger enjoyed the profit, and, after bleeding
in the battle, grew rich by the victory, he might show his
gains without envy. But, at the conclusion of a ten years'
war, how are we recompensed for the death of multitudes,
and the expense of millions, but by contemplating the sud-
den glories of paymasters and agents, contractors and
commissaries, whose equipages shine like meteors, and
whose palaces rise like exhalations!

These are the men who, without virtue, labour, or hazard,
are growing rich, as their country is impoverished; they
rejoice, when obstinacy or ambition adds another year to
slaughter and devastation; and laugh, from their desks, at
bravery and science, while they are adding figure to figure,
and cipher to cipher, hoping for a new contract from a new
armament, and computing the profits of a siege or tempest.

Those who suffer their minds to dwell on these consi-
derations, will think it no great crime in the ministry, that
they have not snatched, with eagerness, the first opportu-
nity of rushing into the field, when they were able to
obtain, by quiet negotiation, all the real good that victory
could have brought us.

Of victory, indeed, every nation is confident before the
sword is drawn; and this mutual confidence produces that
wantonness of bloodshed, that has so often desolated the
world. But it is evident, that of contradictory opinions,
one must be wrong; and the history of mankind does not
want examples, that may teach caution to the daring, and
moderation to the proud.

Let us not think our laurels blasted by condescending